322	THE LAST GENRO
Privy Council, the Ministers of the Cabinet and the court dignitaries,
who should witness the occasion, are also present.'1
He turned to Tokudaiji and continued: "The Lord Keeper of the
Privy Seal at the Binden will offer the New Ruler the Sacred Sword
and Jewel, then the Imperial Seal and the seal of the State. In the mean-
time the rites at the Sanctuary, then at the Imperial Ancestors' Shrine
and the other places will be performed by the Chief Ritualist to an-
nounce the accession of the New Sovereign*"
The clock struck midnight.
"It's the 30th of July,*' Premier Saionji whispered.
"The Presentation Ceremony will take place on the following day
with civil and military officials present?1* Tokudaiji asked.
"Yes, His Majesty will issue the Imperial Rescript to which the
Premier must respond in the presence of the officials and dignitaries
in the Seiden of the Palace," concluded the Imperial Household
Minister.
Perfect silence prevailed,
At 1:43 a,m. on July 30, 1912, Emperor Mutsuhito passed away at
the age of fifty-nine.
The deceased Sovereign's son, Yoshihito, born August 31,1879, suc-
ceeded his father as the one hundred and twenty-third Ruler of
Nippon*
The new era of Taisho, Great Righteousness, was declared to be-
gin on July 31.
The Imperial Funeral for the late Emperor, posthumously named
Meiji, the ride given the period of his reign, was announced for
September 13. His remains were to be buried at Momoyama, near the
old capital, Kyoto, his birthplace and the scene of his accession to the
throne forty-six years earlier at the death of his father, Emperor
Komei He himself had selected his last resting place, because of its
scenic beauty and its nearness to his native city.
The national mourning period of one year for the late Sovereign was
proclaimed- In the fall of 1915 the coronation ceremonies for Emperor
Yoshihito were to be held at Kyoto,
Premier Saionji returned to his Surugadai home. Going wearily to;
the room where the family altar was placed, he lighted the new candles.
Stepping back a few paces, he sat down on the mat to offer a prayer
for the eternal peace of the soul of the late Emperor.
The yellowish beams illuminated his short-cropped gray hair, the

